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fact, relating to any member of the Hare family. She replaced the letters to my adopted mother from the members of her own family in the front of the cabinets, and thus the fad. they had nothing behind them was never discovered till we left. Ilurstmon-cea-ux, two years after. When asked about it, Aunt Esther only said, ik Yes, I did it: I saw fit to destroy them."1' It was a strange and lasting legacy of injustice to bequeath, and 1 think I cannot be harsh in saying that only a very peculiar temperament could construe such an ad. into "' right-doing." I hear stealthy footsteps, and a murmur of *Oh, qu'il est gras ! Oh, qu'il sera ddlicieux!' as she pats it and feels it all over.""
